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1193 plinkit and wi' bleering Be; + 


| In bonny Blinks upo' the Bent; 


AULD REIKIE, 
A 


0 Ei 


a. 
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UID Reixis, wale of ks Town 
1 That ScorLANp kens beneath the Moon; b 
Whare couthy Chiels at F*ening meet 


Their ee CRALT GS and Mos to weet; 


And blythly gar auld Care gae bye 

O'er lang frae thee the Mule has been 
Sae friſky on the ST MMER's Green, 
Whan Flowers and Gowans wont to glent 


But now the Leaves a Yellow ae. 


And now frae nouther Buſh nor Brier __ 
The ſpreckPd Mavis greets your Ear; 2 


PeeP'd frae the BAN CH ES, quickly ff 
| 4 „ 


| Nor bonny Blackbird Sx1 Ms and Rows _— 
To 2 his 5 3 in yonder: Groves. 3 ge 3 
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ES. l 
TEN, * kKI E, welcome! Thou canſt charm 
 Unfleggit by the Year's Alarm; 
Not Boreas, that ſae ſnelly blows, 
Dare here pap in his angry Noſe : 


Thanks to our Daps, whaſe biggin ſtands 
A Shelter to ſurrounding Lands. 


No Morn, with bonny pubis Gilles, 
Kiſſes the Air-cock o' St. Giles; 

Rakin their Ein, the Servant 7 

Early begin their Lies and Claſhes ; - 

mk 1 her Friend of ſaddeſt Diſtreſs, | 
That {till ſhe brooks frae ſcouling Miſtreſs ; . 
And with her Joe in Turnpike Stair 

She'd rather ſnuff the ſtinking Air, 

As be ſubjected to her Tongue, 

5 When juſtly cenſur'd in the Wrong. 


ON Stair wi' Tus, or Par in Hand, 
The Barefoot HouSsEMAIL DS looe to ang 
That antrin Fock may ken how SNELL 
Auld Reikie will at Moxninc SMELL. : 
Then, with an InUnNDaATIoN BTG as 
The Bu RN that neath the NoRE LO CH BRIO i is, 
They kindly ſhower EDI NA's Roſes, 

To Orc EN and REOAL E our Nos Es. 
Now ſome for this, wi' Satyr's Leeſh, 
Hla'e gren auld Edinburgh a Creeſh: 
But without Souring nocht is ſweet ; _ 
FA = The Morning ſmells that hail our Street, 
Ez T 7m bi 1 and gently lead the Way 
"M5 = LE ener , braw and gay: 5 


| 


CY 
Edina's Sons mair eithly ſhare, 
Her Spices and her Dainties rare, 


Than he that's never yet been calld 
Aff frae his Pladie or his Fauld. 


Now States Critics, ſenſeleſs Fools, 
CEN SURE their A My and PRIDE their Rules, 
In Luckenbooths, wi' glouring Eye, 
Their Neighbours ſma'eſt Faults deſcry: 
If ony Loun ſhould dander there, 
Of rd Gate, and foreign. Air, 
They trace his Steps, till they can tell 
His PEDI GREE as weel's himſell. 


Wax Phoebus blinks wi' warmer Ray, 
And Schools at Noonday get the play, 


Then Bus'neſs, weighty Bus'neſs, comes; 


The Trader glours; he doubts, he hums : 
The Lawyers eke to Croſs repair, 

Their Wigs to ſhaw, and toſs an Air; 
While buſy Agent cloſely plies, 

And & his kittle Caſes tries. Ip 


Now Night, that? s cunzied chief for Fun, 


Is wr her uſual Rites begun ; 


pro ilka Gate the Torches big 


And Globes ſend out their blinking Rays. 
The uſefu' Cadie plies 1 in Street, 
To bide the Profits o' his Feet; 
For by thir Lads Auld Reikie's Fock 
Ken but a SAMPLE, o the Stock 
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O' Thieves, that nightly wad oppreſs, 


And make baith Goods and Gear the leſs. 
Near him the lazy Chairman ſtands, 


And wats na how to turn his Hands, 


Till ſome daft Birky, ranting fi, 


Has Matters ſomewhere elſe to 85 - 3 
The Chairman willing, gi'es his Light 
To Deeds o- darkneſs and oꝰ Night : 


IT's never Sax Pence for a Lift 
That gars thir Lads wi” fu'neſs rift; 


For they wr better Gear are paid, 


And WRoRESs and Cu Is ſupport their Trade 
Nax ſome Lamp-poſt, wi” dowy F. ace, 


5 Wi heavy Ein, and ſour Grimace, 


Stands ſhe that Beauty lang had kend, 
Whoredom her Trade, and Vice her End. 
But fee wharenow ſhe wuns her Bread, 
By that which Nature ne'er decreed ; 


And ſings fad Muſic to the Lugs, 
Mang Burachs of damn'd Whores and Wes. 


Whane'er we Reputation loſs, 
Fair Chaſtity's tranfparent gloſs, 


Redemption. ſcenil kens the Name 


But a's black Miſery and Shame. 


FRAE |} joyous Tavern, recling drunk, 


WT fiery Phizz, and Ein half ſank, 
Behad the Bruiſer, Fae to a- 


That in the Reek o' Gardies fa': 
Cloſe by his Side, a feckleſs Race 
O' Macaronies ſhew their Face, 
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And think they're free frae Skaith or Harm, 
While Pith befriends their Leaders Arm: 
Yet fearfu' aften o' their Maught, 

They quatt the Glory o' the F aught 

To this ſame Warrior wha led 

Thae Heroes to bright Honour's Bed; 
And aft the hack o' Honour ſhines 

In Bruiſer's Face wi' broken Lines: 

Of them ſad Tales he tells anon, 

Whan Ramble and whan F 1ghting? 8 done; 3 
And, like Hectorian, ne'er impairs 


The Brag and Glory o' his Sairs. 


Wan Feet in dirty Gutters plaſh, 
And Fock to wale their F itſtaps faſh ; 
At Night the Macaroni drunk, 

In Pools or Gutters aftimes ſunk : 
Hegh ! what a Fright he now appears, 
Whan he his Corpſe dejected rears ! 
Look at that Head, and think if there 
The Pomet flaiſter'd up his Hair 


The ſcancing Glories o Carmine? 
Ah, Legs! in vain the Silk-worm there 
F Diſplay'd to View her eidant Care; _ 
For Stink, inſtead of Perfumes, grow, 
g And clarty Odours fragrant flow. 


Now ſome to Porter, 2 to Punch, 


Retire, while noify Ten-hours Drum 
Gars a' your Kraddes gae dandring Home. 


The Cheeks obſerve, where now cou'd — 1 
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Now mony a Club, jocoſe and free, 
Gre a' to Merriment and Glee: 
Wi' Sang and Glaſs, they fley the Pow'r 
O' Care that wad harraſs the Hour: 
For Wine and Bacchus ſtill bear down 
Our thrawart Fortunes wildeſt Frown : 


It maks you ſtark, and bauld, and brave, 
Ev'n whan deſcending to the Grave. 


Now ſome, in PAN DEMON TU M's Shade, 
Reſume the Gormandizing Trade; 

Whare eager Looks, and glancing EIN, 
Foreſpeak a HEART and SrAMAcK keen. 
Gang on, my Lads; it's lang fin ſyne 

We kent auld Ey1curvus Line; 

Save you the BoarD wad ceaſe to riſe, 
Bedight wi' DainTITHS to the Skies; 
And Salamanders ceaſe to ſwill 

The ComrorTs of a BUrNING Gill. 


Bur chief, O Cap E, we crave thy Aid, 
To get our Cares and Poortith laid : 
Sincerity, and Genius true, 

Of Knights have ever been the due: 
Mirth, Muſic, Porter deepeſt dy'd, 
Are never here to Worth deny'd ; 
And Health, o Happineſs the Queen, 
Blinks bonny, wr her Smile ſerene. 


Tao? joy maiſt Part Auld Reikie owns, 
Efftsoons ſhe kens fad ſorrows Frowns ; 


at Group is yon ſhe diſmal grim, 
” Horrid Aſpect, cleeding Dim? 
Says Death, They'r mine, a dowy Crew, 


In Saulie's Face their Heart to ſhow, 
As if they were a Clock, to tell 
That Grief in them had rung her Bell? 


Life's Spunk decay'd, nae mair can blaze. 
Let ſober Grief alone declare 

Our fond Anxiety and Care : 

Nor Let the Undertakers be 

The only waefu' Friends we ſee. 


Cox on, my Muſe, and then rehearſe 
The,gloomieſt Theme in a' your Verſe: 
In Morning, whan ane keeks about, 

Fw blyth and free frae Ail, nae doubt 
He lippens not to be miſled 
the Regions of the dead : 
But ſtraight a painted Corp he ſees, 
Lang ſtreekit *neath its Canopies. 
Soon, ſoon will this his Mirth controul, 
And ſend Damnation to his Soul- 
Or when the Dead-deal, (awful Shape!) 
| Makes frighted Mankind girn and gape, 
Reflection then his Reaſon ſours, 
For the nieſt Dead-deal may be ours. 
Whan Sybil led the Trojan down - 
To haggard PLuTo's dreary Town, 


o me they I quickly pay their laſt Adieu. 
How come Mankind, whan lacking Woe, 


Then, what is Man? why a' this Phraze? 
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* 
BY Shapes war nor thae, I freely ween 
Cou'd never meet t the Soldier's Ein. 


* Ir Kail ſae green, or Herbs, delight, 
be Edina's Street attracts the Sight; 
1 Not Covent- garden, clad ſae braw, 
li] | Mair fouth o' Herbs can eithly ſhaw : 
E || For mony a Yeard is here fair ſought, 

That Kail and Cabbage may be bought ; : 
ll And healthfu' Sallad to regale, * 
[|| Whan pamper'd wr a heavy Meal. | T. 
[| Glour up the Street in Simmer Morn, A; 
= The Birks ſae green, and ſweet Brier-thorn, 
1 Wi' ſprangit Flow'rs that ſcent the Gale, 
» i Ca' far awa the, Morning Smell, ; 
1 Wy? which our Ladies Flow'r- pat*s fill'd, 
1 And every noxious Vapour kill'd. 
O Nature! canty, blyth and free, 

Whare is there Keeking-glaſs like thee ? 

Is there on Earth that can compare 

WY Mary's Shape, and Mary's Air, 
Save the empurpPd Speck, that grows 
In the ſaft Faulds of yonder Roſe ? 

How bonny ſeems the Virgin Breaſt, 

Whan by the Lillies here careſt, 

And 5 th the Mind in doubt to tell 

Which maiſt in Sweets and Hue excel? 


GrLIESPIE's Snuff ſhould prime the Noſe 
Of her that to the Market goes, 
If they wad like to ſhun the Smells 


That buoy up frae markeſt Cells; 


"_ ** 


Ts | 
are Wames o”: Paunches ſay*ry ſcent 
o Noſtrils gYe great Diſcontent. 
Now wha in Albion could expect 
D Cleanlineſs fic great Neglect ? 
Nae Hottentot that daily lairs 
Mang Tripe, or ither clarty Wares, 


ath ever yet conceiv'd, or ſeen 
zeyond the Line, ſic Scenes unclean. 


ON Sunday here, an alter*d Scene 
D Men and Manners meets our Ein: 
mne wad maiſt trow ſome People choſe 
To change their Faces wi' their Clo'es, 
And fain wad gar ilk Neighbour think 
hey thirſt for Goodnels” as for Drink: 
But e s an unco Dearth o' Grace, 
That has nae Manſion but the F ace, 
And never can obtain a Part 
n benmoſt Corner of the Heart. 
y ſhould Religion make us ſad, 
f good frae Virtne's to be had? 
a, rather gleefu* turn your Face; 
Forſake Hypocriſy, Gritnace ; 
aud never have it underſtood _ . 
ou 1 frae being good. LE 


IN Afternoon, a? brawly buſkit, 
he Joes and Laſſes loe to friſk it: 
Wome take a great delight to place 
[The modeſt Bongrace c o'er the Face; 
Tho? you may ſee, if ſo inclin'd, 1 85 
The turning o' the Leg behind. „ 


E > > 
Now Comely-Garden, and the Park 
Refreſh them, after Forenoon's Wark ; 7 
Newhaven, Leith, or Canon-mills, 
Supply them in their Sunday's Gills; 


Whare Writers aften ſpend their Pence, N 
To ſtock their Heads wr Drink and Senſe. 


Write dandring Cits ng to ſtray | 
To Caſtlehill, or Public Way, 
Whare they nae other Purpoſe mean, 
Than that Fool Cauſe o' being ſeen ; 
Let me to ARTHUR's SEAT purſue, 
Whare bonny Paſtures meet the View; 
And mony a Wild-lorn Scene accrues, | 
Befitting WI L LIE SHAKESPEARE'S N 885 
II Fancy there would join the Thran 

1 The deſart Rocks and Hills amang, 
Beat | To Echoes we ſhould lilt and play, | 
| | wh And gre to MIRTH the lee-lang Day. 


Or ſhou'd ſome canker'd biting Show' r 
The Day and a' her Sweets deflour, 
11 To Holy-rood-houſe let me ſtray, 

1 And gi'e to muſing a' the Day 

. * Lamenting what auld Scor LAND knew 
Bien Days for ever frae her View: 

O HauTLT ON, for ſhame ! the Maſe 
Would pay to thee her couthy Vows, 
Gin ye wad tent the humble Strain, 
And pres our Dignity again: 
For O, waes me! the Thiſtle ſprings 
In Dou CILE of ancient Kings, 
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ithout a Patriot, to regrete 
Dur PALACE, and our ancient STATE. 


Br xsT Place! 37" DEBTORS dayly run, 
o rid themſelves frae J ail and Dun; 
ere, tho' ſequeſter*d A the Din 
hat rings Au LD REIKTE's Waas within, 
et they may tread the ſunny Braes, 
d brook Apollo's cheery Rays: 
lour frae St. ANT H oON's graſſy Hight, 
Yer Vales in Simmer Claiſe bedight, 
or ever hing their Head, I ween, 
M' jealous Fear o being ſeen. 
ay I, whanever Duns come nigh, 
d ſhake my Garret wr their Cry, 
dcour here wr Haſte, Protection get, 
o ſcreen myſell frae them and Debt ; j 
o breathe the Bliſs of open Sky, 
d SIMON FRASER” s Bolts any 


Now « gin a "FER ſhould ha e his Claſe 

a Thread-bare Autumn O their Days, 

t. Mary, Brokers Guardian Saint, 

Will ſatisfy ilk Ail and Want; 

or mony a hungry Writer, there | 

ves down at Night, wi' cleading bare, 

d quickly riſes to the View 

Gentleman, perfyte and new. 

le rich Fock, look no wi' Diſdain 

pon this ancient Brokage Lane, 

or naked Poets are ſupplied, 

e what you to their Wants deny di 
k PEACE 
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PACE to thy Shade;: thou wale 0“ 


pas MOND! Relig to. Poortith's Pain; 


** 


The Sick : are her 8 N 15 5 5 : 5 ; 
And Dreams of alert kene their Bed 


. 
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As lang as Fox r H weets LoTHTANSG Sho! 8 
As lang s on FIFE her Billows roar, 5:13 30 
Sae lang ſhall jk whaſe Country: 8 dear: DU" 5 2 
To thy. Remembrance gi'e a Tea. 
By thee Au LD REIKI E E thrave, and 
Delightfu' to her Childers View : _ - 
Nae mair ſhall GL ascow e 


Their City's Beauty and its Shape, 8 


While our New City ſpreads around 88 12 


. 
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Her bonny Wings on Fairy Ground. IF 
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